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By THOMAS C. ESTERMAN.
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BYNOPSIE.

The anthor, an American gun-maker, in
business in Manzanillo, being fond of ad-
venturous experiences, was easily persuaded
to accompany one of the Coban officers toa
camp in the Eastern provinee to repair an
outlit of Manser rifies, and he was by no
mieans averse to sharing for awhile the for-
tunes of the Cohan patrivts. He tells of
many lively experiences. Soon after the
beginning of the miny season the party of
which the author was a member was rein-
foreed by the arrival of 12 Cubans who had
refused to surrender when their commander
made terms with the Spanish anthonties. A
mail ronte is established by one of the new
arrivals, and late pews is received from the
States,

With the assistance of Mischief Joe
I filled the cartridge-boxes of the Ber-
nal detachment and forwarded them to
Headquarters as fast as I finished them.
But a couple of days after Christmas I
noticed that the bushwhackers had be-
gun to avoid my workshop. At dinner
I often esaw them whisper and eye me
askance. There were strangers in camp,
but pur gossip-monger, Barrios, did not
give me the benefit of his investizations
into the purpose of their visit,

“There's something wrong, Don
Tomas,” said my poor youngster.
“ Pachco didn't come back, and the
Lieutenants haven't been here since
Bunday. Yesterday evening that Ber-
nal fellow that carries our mail was
coming over here, but Corp’l Marquez
called him back, and they put their
heads together about something or other.
Wonder what can be the matter?”

I made no reply, but conld not help
feeling uncomfortable. Had I cutgrown
my usefulness, or were the mosstroopers
going to boyeott me to mark their re-
sentment of the supposed change of
American politics?

On the evening of Dec. 28 Black Loo
at last called to return a handsaw he
had borrowed a week ago, and I de-
tained him a moment to scribble a note
to Lieut. Estevan: “What is wrong?
Please call, and oblige Th. E.”

“All right,”” gaid Loo; “he’s at the
Captain’s office, but I'll watch and band
him this the moment he comes out.”

I trimmed my lamp and pushed the
bench near the pitchwood fire ; but the
Lieutenant was a long time coming,
Was he waiting for the twilight to fade
into night? "The stars were up, and
Little Joe was nodding on his stool,
when there came at last a tap at the
door, and Lieut. Estevan slipped in with
a package of newspapers.

“That's right!” I langhed; “let a
fellow see the charges and specifications,
anyhow, before you bang him. What's
up?”

Lieut. Estevan hesitated. * Youcan't
guess, of course,” said he ironically.

“How ecan 1? You didn't even send
me & copy of my indictment.”

“ Do you mean that you really did
not bhear the news? Well, excuse me,
then, tor not calling econer, but the
plain truth is that we were all ashamed
to lowk you in the face. Your nerves
got used to cosas de Cuba, I know, but
thiz is something that might scare you
into a rush for the pext seaport town,
and we could not afford to lose you”

“Bad news, then?”

“Yes; a novedad, in the literal sense,
too,” said the Licutenant; “something
new even in this eountry of widow-rob-
bers and cut-throatz. Who was it that
said the massacre of St. Bartholemew
was & greater misfortune to France than
the lo=s of a Province? We have no
Provinees to lose, but I don’t hesitate to
eay that this hurts the cause of Cuba
more than if we bad lost 10 battles,
Hallo! Is Joe awake yet, too? He’s
listening, with eyes like sancers.”

*“Yes; he'd give a dollar if you
would talk Spanish,” I laughed. * He's
as good a newsmonger as Tom Barrios"

“No; 1 don't care,” said Joe, “ as
long as you are not mad at us”

We had been talking English all
slong, but the ehrewd little scamp had
actuully diagnosed the general purport
of the conversation.

THE GUISA MASSACRE.

“They bave all in the papers about
it, baven't they 7” he asked, fingering
the bundle, though he couldn’t tell a
csblegram from & cabbage-seed adver-
tisement,

“Yes; you can read it, if you like,”
bantered the Lieutenant: “ but don’t
tell Don Tomas, till I get & chance to
break the news” Then in English:
“Bo you really didu’t hear about the
Guisa affair

“Not one word. What Guisa? That
little town on the Santiago pike?”

“Yes; about 40 miles southeast of
Bagamo. It's a poor little mountain
town of some 400 inhabitants, but there
are hard-fisted miners among them, and
last month, whea the Pelados made a
night raid, they catched one or them
and threatened to bhang bim if the
thieves did not return the stolen horees
before the end of the week. And that
started the whole trouble.”

“ Cochete’s gang, I suppose 1”

That's what they used to call them;

but be's dead now, or skipped, and their
present robber chief is Pedro Vargus, a
big brute, as black as a crow, and quite
asapt to rob a dead man. And now
guess what answer he sent them about
that jail-bird? "

“Denied the horse impeachment? "

“No; he didn’t think it worth while to
mention that at all. Demanded the in-
stant relense of theiy prisoner, and
warned them that in ease they should
hang him, he would capture every re-

eponsible person, withall their relatives,
and burn them at the stake.

“They took that for a bluff, of course,
and waited more than one week to hear
about their horses: but when their
second messenger returned with a broken
arm, they took that Pelado from the jail
and hung him to the next tree.

*That was about the beginning of this
month. Four days after some of their
remaining horses were taken out of
a pasture in broad daylight, and the
posse that started in pursuit were lured
into an ambush and shet dead to the
last man. But that manuver was only
a preliminary, The same night the
Vargas gang attacked the village in
force, and—here, take a look at these
Cuban and American papers, now, so
you don’t think I'm talking in a night-
mare.

“¢The people ran for their lives, but
some 40 were caugrht, and about 25 of
them actually burned, at the stake.
More than balf of them were women
and children.

“Now, you do me the favor to read
thess particulars, while I take a sip of
your coffer. I want to brace up for a
fight, in case you should snateh vp a
club and try to whack me over the head
for fighting in partnership with such
monsters”

I Lesitate to shock my readers with
those details, and must refer them to the
American press dizpatehes of Dee. 9, 10
and 11, 1897, .

The Spanish versions are still more
memorable, but I will here only quote
the comments of an American corre-
spondent :

WOMEN AND CHILDUREN KILLED,

“New York, Dec. 10, 1897.—A dis-
patch from Madrid says: A storm of
indignation has been provoked by the
news of the tortures iuflicted by the
Cuban rebels upon the inhabitants of
Guisa, where a number of captives, in-
cluding many women and children,
were bound and burned alive. The de-
tails are given by the lnparcial, a paper
by no meuans favorable to the present
Government's policy, and the news is
now officially confirmed. # * * 8g
far as koown the only crime the
wretched creatures seem to have been
{guilty of is that they favored the ac-
ceptance of autonomy.”

“Demonio! Noj; let's beg the devil’s
pardon!” I burst out. “That's decid-
edly worse than anything he ecould
plead guilty to. And is it possible we
didn’t hear anything about that
sooner ?”

“QOh, we heard rumors,” eaid the
Licutenant, “ and that was about all the
next neighbors knew. After using upall
their fuel, it seems, the Peladosshackled
some of their pri##fiers and took them
alongto make them work for their camp
in the Mayo River Mountains, But be-
fore they left, they set fire to the build-
ings, where their autos-da-fe had been

golng on, aud when the fugitive citizens

'returned, the next day, they did not

1899.—WITH SUPPLEMENT.

guess the worst, and for a week or more
expected their missing friends to come
back. They might have escaped in a
different direction, for all they knew,
and 1n outside reports all that got mixed
up with the slaughter of the ambushed
posse, The Spaviards themselves, at
first, did not know it had been any
worse than' a truculent raid ; but the
truth came out when some of the Mayo
River prisoners gave their captors the
elip.”

“ Who werethesestranzers in eamp ?”
I inquired ; “some of these refucees?”

“Yes, you guessed it,” eaid the Lieu-
tenant; “and three of them are here
yet, preaching a crusade azainst those
demons. I will fetch one of them over
here to-morrow, and yon will satisfy
vourself that there is no doubt of it.”

The language of passion can, indeed,
never be mistaken, and no hired agita-

*Now, S0 You Dox't Tuisg I TALKING IN A NIGHTMARE"

tor could have emulated tlie eloquence

of a grayheaded old mountaincer who!
gave us a cireumstantial account of the |
(Guisa atrocities, and standing on the |
porch of the Quartermaster’s Depot,
repeateidly shook his fist in the direetion
of the Mayo Mountains.

Our bushwhackers were fighting mad, '
but the crisis of ‘the excitement came |
on the morning of Dec. 30, when a flag-
of-truce bearer arrived in camp with a
a letter from the commander of the
Spanish Contra-Guerrillas (Rangers en-
listed among the Cuban Loyalists
stationed at Fort Jiguani, about mid-
ways between Santinzo de Cuba and
Bayamo.

MIZBAGE FROM SPANISH COMMANDER.

The writer, Col. Franecisco Erruyz, a
native of the Basque highlands, and a
soldier of unblemishied reputation, ealled
upon any Caballers in command of in-
surgent forezs to join Lim in a projected
expedition agaiust the perpetrutors of
the Guiza outrage, and pledzed Lis word
of honor, as man to man, that * no as-
sistance, advantages or information then
obtained wonld be used to the prejudice
of his allies in this enterprise.” Could
the recipient, he asked, aid him with a
few dozen riflemen, or, in case cirenm-
stances should prevent, with a reliable
cuide, and the promise at least not to
hinder the suecess of the expedition ?

The purpose of the communication
had, somehow, lesked out (perhaps
thromgh the hints of the =eouts who had
brought up the messenger under cover
of darkness, and proposed to guide him
back blindfulded), and our camp rang
with irrepressible cheers when it became
known that Col. Parras had given a
qualified consent.

In the midst of the hubbub two of
the Bernalese veterans stepped up and
slapped me on the shoalder—perhaps to
impress me with their emphbatic ap-
proval of our commander's decisicn.

“If this fellow is a Yankee spy, he
ghall at least know that we are realy to
repudiate such deviltries with rifle-
bullets,” thought the Bernaleros.

“ Better news this time,eh ? " [ asked
when Lieut. Estevan joined me on the
porch,

“Yes; those coons had better stopper
themselves up,” be muttered; “ there's
a storm gathering, and our men can
rely on my vote if they propose to flag
that boss-demon.”

“Yea, but suppose this should be a
Spanish trap?”

“This letter from Erruiz, you mean?
Ni a pensar—no such ghost of an idea;
he's wholly incapable of a base action,
if public opinion knows anything about
it, and treachery in a caso like this
would certainly ba & refinement of
meanness. No, mo; if we join them
with a squad or two, they will ask no
questions, but treat us to the best their
mess affords while we work together,
and then look the other way when we

strike the home-trail”

But I soe: ascertained that Col. Par-
ras had, alter all, omitted no precaution
agninst a possible mistake.

“As an individual,” he wrote, =1
shonld not seruple to accept the security
of a personul pledee, sich as vours; but
congidering the limitations of my in-
struetions, I must ask that Lieur.
Casales of vour command be held as
hostage by the officers in charge of our
reserves while the exigencies of wvour
expedition continue to require the co-
operation of our soldiers or guides”

The messenzer then accepted precau-
tionary conditions of an escort as far as
Chapala, where one of our scunts was to
await the reply of the Spanish com-
mander,

Our messenger to Chapala conld not
be expected to return before the end ol
that weelk, and to while away time Can-
tain Holgar had planned a beef-foray

improvingz the chances of our New
Year's dinner.

But on the evening of Thuarsday,
Dec. 30, Tom Barrios slipped into my
shop to inform wme that the preparations
tor the hunting-trip had been post-
poned.

«There’s pews frim the Punta” (the
Lookout Rock), he said ; @ Lieut. Fste-
van's man came rmnmg down at a
duub[u-qmck. and the Colonel ondered
rations for 10 men. Thev're going to
start before midnight, and Le's himseld
on the list again, of course.”

Col. Parras was, indeed, a representa-
tive descendant of the race that has
been described as “incapsble of indu--
tries, but ready for a thousand raids”
After the training of their 600 years'
guerrilla war againgt the irrceonciluble
Muors, the Castiliars dislike domestic
dradgery ; they are too lazy to traffic or
mvent, too indolent even to read any-
thing but newspaper gossip, and drowse
away the golaen kours, but will wake
with a whoop at the rattle of the war-
drum, as Najpoleon the Great ascer-
tained to his sorrow.

HUNTING DOWN THE COCHETE BAND.

The indignation arvused by the Guisa
outrage, it seems, had anuecipated the
plaus of our wpext Spunish npeighbors
Telegrams had been flying between
Havaua and Holguin, Bayumo, Manza-
nillo and Las Tunas, the combined
forees of the East Coban garricons were
already in the field, and Col. Erruiz
bad been obliged to mobilize his contin-
gent at short notice

Our direct co-operation, except per-
haps by the loan of guides, had thus
become rather superfluous.  But there
was sure to be a lively campaizn. For
a day or two the natural strength of
their position might be expected to pro-
tect the demons of the Mayo River
Mountains against any odds  Then,
there would be attemipts at blockade-
breaking, man-hunts, massacres, - run-
away lworses to capture, and wrecked
provision-trains to plunder, and Col.
Parras was rot the man to miss all that
fun.

A lhurry-order for home-made ear-
tridges kept me and Pacheco busy till
near midnight. QOur commander with
his picked sharpshooters (“Old Privi-
leges ” again excepted) did not start
until about 2 a. ., and a dozen of the
remaining old-timers were instructed to
hold themselves ready fur emergencies,
and keep up a sharp logkout for siznals,
If the expectation of a haul should he
realized, our Colonel promited to be
back about Jun. 3 or 4, and in the
meantime the project of a general beef-
raid was madificd to a permission for
pothunts in the near neighborhood of
the camp.

Mischief Joe was still asleep when
Licut. Estevan tapped at my shop-
window the next guorning, but every-
body else eeemed fo have been waked
by theboom of a eannonade, which I had
lieard, in a sort of hall<lumber, for the
last quarter of an hour.
“'T'hey are at it,” said the Lieatenant,
“gud away this side eof the. Mayo
Mountains. Ounr old man was right,
that somebody would gat fooled if they
tried to ecatch Pefer Vargas napping.
The grizzly devil i3 packing bis plunder
now, 1 reckon, while his oulposts are
delaying the Dons in every possible
way. 1 shouldn’t wonder if he didn’t
get a tip from ope of his friends in
Timbuktoo.” ~
“Timbuktoo” and “ Dahomey” are
two of the numerous Cuban nicknames
for Bayamo, a toga with an extraordi-
nary prepunduran of Affrican inhabit-
ants. Its fanbourgs resemble the
shunty suburbs of | Jucksonville, Fla,
but even in the main streets some of the
best shops are owned by mulattoes.
FIGHTING BEGINS.

“Yes; just listen] ™ said the Lieuten-
ant, when the echg of another boom
rolled up through the morning mist,
“That eounded like a charge of can-
ister. They brought upmule-batteries, I
suppose, and are loading with anything
coming handy to elean out a thicket
Hurry up with your telescope, and we
may get a glimpse of the circus when
the fog clears.”

The first canngn-shots, I understoad,
had been beard in the morning twilight,
and now our entire rescrve had crowded
upon the eliffs overhanging our spring-
trail and affording a fair view of the
Val de Gallo and the western high-
lands, 5

“They are heading the right way,”

(Continueil on second page.)

for the next day—not without a hope of

Dr. Canoon, wive was a yonnz Alabama |
boy when the civil war broze ont, entered the |
rehel army pot lone previens to the battlag
of Forts Hemrv and Donelson.  After Shiloh,
Dr. Cannon amd otfiers of s resim nt be- |
came members ol the 45th Miss. and went |
on the Kentucky camoaign, participating
in the hottle of Perryville and rerreating to
Kuoxvilie. Finuily they went into ‘.‘\.':nlcrI
quarters at Port Hnason, amd were presont
durioe the naval attack,  They were onlered
to Tennessee, then sent back to Jackwm,
Mis<, and moved abont, nntil they enenmed
at the lattle of Baker’s Creek, aiter which
thes mmnuvered aronnd Jackson, and after
the fall of Vickshore went to that city, later
evacnating it Alier remaining sonie months
at Morton. Mi=s. the army march-a te Can-
ton, ana goes inta ciup on the sane groonds
oeeapicd the pravioos Jone, Harry orders |
ure reeeived, and the cowmaud returns to
Muorton.,

Canton, Mis<,, Nov, .—The new firm
of Jones, Waits & Co. were aztir early
this murving, hut an inventory of the
resimental took-ehest diselesed nothing
exvept an ax, a very ool

negessary v

| but a poor showing for as bir a job as!

hailding a how-e; however, John had a|
triend e the person of a neizhhoring |
farmer, trowm whom lie borrowed a eross
cut saw, an iron wedee, and & froe
Witls these we laid siegre to two large
vottonwood trees, which John said would
cat vasy and split straight, and would
miake all the lors we needed; hestdes,
the tops would (urnizsh us wond enoush
to L=t ug all Winter.  We left every-
thtuz o him and worked uond r his
directions, relving on his  superior
knowledse of such business, and so
eager to pet throngh with it that we
duln’t even stop for dinner, but put in
the whole day, chopping, suwing, and
mauling, and by mizht had the satistac-
t n of seeing all our logs split and
buard tunber “bolted.”  Our timber 13
a quarier wile from camps, and we
will huve to procure a wagn to haul it
belore we can have our hovseraising.

Nov. 10.—Fuished riving boards;
cut poles for weights, and have every-
thing readv for houseruising, but
conldn’t get a wagon to haul the
material,

Nov. 11.—Hauled logs and boards,
but on account of 0 many other duties
have done but little towards building.
The other boys are following our ex-
ample—all preparing to buildl,

Nov. 12.—Review of Lorinz's Divie
1on, composed of Buford’s, Adams’s and
Feutherston's  Brigailes, which inter
fered with our building. Started early,
as the review prounds were cight wmiles,
reaching there at 11 a. m., somewhat
futizzued, but the eharms and smiles of
g0 muny pretty ladies, and the desire to
excel other regiments, dispelled such
teclings.  IMavinge  formed  line and
opened ranks, Gen. Loring and the
Brigadiers, with their Aids. rode through,

after which we wheeled by companies
and passed in review. All would have
paszed off pleasantly but for one sad
accident which marred the scene. One
of the limbers of the Pointe Coupee
Battery broke in crossing a ditch and
upset, wounding two men severely and
one mortally. After review we gave
the ladies a cheer, and returned to
camps, arriving late in the evening,
hungry and tired, and having to cook
both dinner and supper at the same
time,
THE NEW HOUSE COMPLETED,

Noy. 13 to 16.—We have been work-
ing cn our house at intervals between
other duties for several days, and to-day
put on the finishing touches. Itis*“a

thing of beauty and a joy sor "'——just

Llfe- oI-A-Private ‘In-the

- " -.. _:g:""‘___
'-’o_".' - .
P LR _'4)%', . (on{edemte Army,

|mnnlh ; nobady can tell.

| the finest brick honse.

EY DR. J. P. CANNON, Co. C, 27th Ala.
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EYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. [:L’-l long as the Yankees will et us en-

It may be a day, a week or a
Itis 8 x 12
feet, plenty ronm for three of us, stick-
and-mud chimney, cracks chinked and
daubed, and just as cosy and warm s
Now, if we get
to stay here all the Winter we will have
the best time soldiers ever saw. It was
announceill on drees parade that seven

ju_\’ it.

men are to be punished to-morrow for |

desertion ; all of Co. H, 12th La.

Nov. 17.—At 3 p. m. we were ordered
out to the drill ground to witness the
prmishment of the deserters. Having
formed line they were marched in front
of the brizade at the point of the bayo-
net, with the band playing the “ Rogue’s
March.” Each of them had a 24-pound
bail-and-chain attached to his leg, and
tour had boards on their backs with the
word “ Deserter ™ inscribed in large
letiers,  They are sentenced to 350 days’
nard labor with ball-and-chnin, and one
i5 to have his head shaved and to be
sent to the Government works at Mo-
bile for the war and forfeit half his pay.
It looks hard to see a fellow-soldier sub-
jected to such treatment, but the in-
terests of the country, the memory of
our gallant and lamented dead and the
ceries of widows and orphans calling for
relief from the devastations of the enemy
demand it. Desertions have become too
trequent, and no doubt some of the de-
feats we have suilered are attributed to
depletion of our ranks from that cause.
[f every man had stood firmly to his
post and resolved to die rather than de-
sert it we would now be much nearer
the goal of our independence.

Nov. 18 to 24.—A day now is but
a repetition of the preceding one, and
the past gix bave been no exceptions.
We are having the best times soldiers
ever edw; plenty to eat of good, whole-
some food, ecomfortable quarters, no
heavy duty and but little drilling.
Many plans are invented to bave fun
and pass off the time. We have a game
of “old-fashioned town-ball ™ every day,
which gives us good exercise, and all
enjoyit. Even Gen. Buford takes great
interest in the game, though his 300
pounds of flesh and fat (mo:tly fat) pre-
vents any participation more than as a
mere spectator.  Health of all is splen-
did. I have scarcely mised a day’s
service since July, 1862, and weigh 150
pounds, against 128 when I left home,
und can rum, jump or march with the
best of the boys.

COMPETITIVE DRILL.

Nov. 25—This is the day set apart for
the great dnll. The ladies of Canton
have offered a fine silk flag for the best-
drilled regimeni of Buford’s or Adams’s
Brigade.  We selected the 3d Ky. to

represent us, and Adams’s Brigade ee-

Our Finsr Prexic 13 Tnree YEARS.

lected the 15th Miss. Accordingly we
were up early, had breakfast, and formed
line in the dnll ground in shape of a
hollow square, so all counld witness the
contest. An immense crowd of ladies
came out, looking as “fair and lovely
as fresh-blown roses bespangled with
dewdrops,” a large majority of them
taking position a3 near as possible to
Adams's Brigade, and in other ways
showing their partiality to the 15th
Miss. It was natural that they should,
and we could not blame them for it.
At 10 o'clock the contest began, the
15th Miss. drilling the first half hour,
then retired, and the 3d Ky. came out
amid the cheers and shouts of our bri-
gade. The drilling was continued alter
nately half an hour at a time, the most

YOL. XVIII—NO.

2(—WHOLE NO, 919,
intense interest prevailing, the ladies and
Mis:iﬁi;ppi troops confident that the
15th Miss. wonld bear the palm of vie-
tory, while we were equally sanguine of
the success of the 3d Ky.

The long contest closed at 3 o'clock,
and both regiments acquitted themselvea
with honor. Indeed, it was a hard mat-
ter to decide which was entitled to the
prize.  The 15th Miss. performed better
in the manual of arms and in position
of the soldier, but the 3d Ky. was equal
to them in keeping the step, and far
surpassed in manuvering in the quick,
double-quick, and on the run. The
judges, after a brief consultation, de-
cided in favor of, and presented the flag
to, the 15th Miss, which raised a shout
from the Missismippians, and the ladies
zathered around them in a mass, offer-
ing their congratulations, demonstrating
their delight by the most extravagant
waving of hats, bonnets and bandker-
chiefs,

BUFORD'S FAVORITES DEFEATED.

The 3d Ky. is ove of Gen. Buford’s
favorites, and so chagrined was he at
their defeat that he was unable to con-
trol himself, and in his stentorian voics
he commanded, “Forward, double-quick,
March.,” With a gell we charged
tbrough Adams’s Brigade, into the
assemblage of women, children, and
negroes, who, terror stricken, sought
shelter behind carriages, buggies, horses,
or anything that seemed to afford the
least protection. The trapsformation
from joy to fright was as sudden as it
was complete, and the scene presented
was ludicrous at the time, but we were
heartily ashamed of the part we played im
it when the excitement was over. Gen.
Buford did very wrong, and no doubt
Gen. Adams will resent it as an insult
to the ladies and his brigade.

Nov. 27.—At 11 o'clock last night
we were roused from our slumbers by
the old drum, and ordered to cook rations
and be ready to march at a moment's
warning. We cooked all night, and at
daylight had everything packed, but
remained in quarters all day, expecting
the “ warning,” which didn’t come.

Nov. 28.—The countermand of moving
orders was received this morning with
loud shouts of approval. The enemy;
who were reported to be advancing, have
gone back to Vicksburg, and we rejoice
that it is so, as it would be too bad te
leave our comfortable quarters and go
on & campaign, especially as it has
turned very cold since the rains of yes-
terday and last night.

Nov. 29 and 30.—All the boys have
built bouses, but none of them can com-
pare with ours in comfort, beanty or
style of architecture. John is a master
mechanic when it comes to erecting
log house. He has the convenienees of
kitchen, dining-room and bed-reom all
in one, a place for everything and every-
thing in its place-—one shelf for table
ware, another for cooking utensils,
hooks for #ish-rags, stools made of split
cottonwood ; and with & roaring fire in
the capacious fireplace, we can sit back
aud defy the weather, whether it comes
in pelting rains or freezing north winds.
If the fellows on the other side would
agree to it we might have an armistice
till Spring to the advantage of all con-
cerned, but they are used to cold weather,
and may not know that it is Winter
down here.

Dec. 1.—Messrs. Irion and Huiton,

whom we have been expecting for some
time, bave arrived from
home with clothing for
Co. C, 27ih, and Co. I,
85th Ala. These two
companies were made up
in the same neighborhood,
and we now have clothing
in abundance, which our
patriotic iadies spun, wove
and mude up forus. They
still keep up their sewing
socicties, and never tire
working for the soldier
boys.

Dec. 5.—I have skipped
a few more days, as noth-
ing occurred of special in-
terest. ‘I went to town
this afternoon to meet
Shelt, who had been to
Grenada to bring his sister
down so she can go home
with Mr. Irion. They ar-
rived on time, and Miss
Callie stopped at a board-
ing-house in town, while
Shelt and I returned to

ca.upa.

Dec. 6.—Mr. Irion and
Miss Callie left this morn-
ing; will go in the am-
bulance to Brandon, on
the Southern R. R., where
they will take the cars for home.

Dee. 10.—Lieut. Chandler arrived
very unexpectedly, as his furlough
has not expired, and we were not lock-
ing for him for some days yet. He
brought letters for most all the company,

-and, besides, brought me several good

books, which I will enjoy, as it is seldom
we have anything to read.

Dec. 10-22.—The past 12 dayas
bave been so much alike that I will
condense it into one short chapter.
There are no Yanks nearer than Vicks-
burg. and no prozpect of a mnovement,
so we have nothing but regular routine
duties. Westill bavo plenty good beef
und corn-bread. on which, with thé chick-
ens, eggs, sweet potatoes and such other
catables a5 we can buy, we are living




